never found time to start on the book and his library was Tk empty sold and his wife (a fine one) married again and lives I know peramlu-not where but I understand in a distant part of the world. lator Please give my kind regards to Mrs Cust and with the same to yourself,
Yours sincerely,
J, M. BAM1E.
A strange, elusive person was Barrie, with his small, complicated, crumpled features, as though some inner anguish , were corroding his being. I last met him at a garden fete at Stanway, held to get funds for the restoration of the village church, when he spoke golden words for his beloved friend Lady Wemyss. When speaking, he turned his body restlessly from right to left, from left to right; his words fell from Mm slowly, as though with effort, yet they formed a perfect pattern of sensibility and wit.
My wife declares that during the afternoon she saw him wheeling a perambulator up and down; he so loved babies! But when he left it and she looked within, there was no babe —the pram was empty!
After painting Sir Charles Welby I was asked to make a portrait of Claud Montefiore for the University College of Southampton, of which he had for long been President. Though a man of great wealth, Montefiore was a saint. His velvet eyes shone with goodness and, too, with a gentle humour. His inattention to appearance meant that he came to sit, now clean shaved, now with three or four days' growth of brisdy beard. He was a strong anti-Zionist and foresaw trouble through the Balfour declaration, though how great the trouble was to be he did not live to know. I too had some sympathy with the Arab point of view, though I mistrusted the Grand Mufti, a fox in looks and colour, whom I met at the Athenaeum, of which, during his visit to England, he was made an honorary member. Had Lawrence lived would he have called a halt to the Arab policy of arson and murder? A useless question; for this is now the accepted 229

